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7 * *# * * * burn, roast meat burn, 
Boil o'er ye pots, ye spits forget to turn” 


Vol. L Dayton, Jan. 23, 1825. No. 16. 


Pusrisnep sy Joun ANDERSON. 











Difficulty in procuring paper, is our excuse for NOt re- 
cularly laying our paper before the public. Hereafter 
we hope to do us well-as we can. 








Our correspondent at Columbus has not favored us 
with any particular matter concerning the Doctor, only 
that he has observed him to have a particular aversion to 
—stair ways, bannisters, long speeches, and Gridirons, & 
he even says further, that he will not eat any thing that is 
cooked upon a “*Hellish Machine,” except mutton. 





COMMUNICATIONS, 


» HE’S GONE. 

Paddy M’Millan is off at last. He lived with us as 
long ashe could—-conveniently, and at last packed up 
his all, (with the exception of his carving knife, which he 
left behind, I suppose for the General,) and marched for 
Granville. 

Paddy was a good scholar and might have been a use- 
ful man, but he got into bad company. He taught the. 
little ones as long as their parents would send them; but 
alas! his school “dwindled and ced.” 
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His temper was equal to that of a Razor—‘dikeda drop’ 
and would say dad words,although a professor of religion, 
Paddy did swear occasionally, but it was when he was 
qwarm—but to our great joy he is gone, with our bless. 
ing on him. A few days before Paddy left us,-he had a 
scrape with a very peaceable, good natured citizen. Pad- 
dy’s hair bristled on end, “like the quills of the fretful 
norcupine” (not a bad resemblance) and springing for. 
ward like a Tiger—pummelled away for some time before 
his adversary thought him in earnest. After he found 
Paddy was for a knock down, he gently took him by the 
hair and stuck his face “plump into the mud” and gave 
him a few rib starters. “Paddy cried out my God! m 
God! (he was not heard.to say why hast thou forsaken 
me) but might have said “fi know thee -not.”—Paddy 
was literally covered with mud and dlood—paida fine of 
two dollars and “came off clear.” ‘Thus has gone one of 
the Doctor’s warmest advocates, Gideon the Scribe. We 
should certainly have an illumination if the Doctor and 
Bruce were off with him. 

PETER, 


a re 


Lo General Soap, 


Sir: After my first communication in the “Gridiron” 
i should not have condescended to take any further no- 
tice of you, had you not been guilty of further falsehood 
and misrepresentation. Your professed friendship pre- 
vious to that communication, I valued as do most of your 
neighbors, well knowing it was dissimulation.—In {his 
art you stand pre-eminent, but you can play it off to no 
advantage in Dayton—You have affected to say that “6 Al. 
Jen’s” communication was written in a negro quarter.— 
Suffer me sir to tell you that I have not been on as familiar 
terms with negroes as Genl. S—. I have never at the 
risk of my reputation stepped in between them and jus 
tice. Ihave never Geprived the owner of negroes from 
obtaining their property in a legal manner. You tobe 
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cure cid not act a Conspicuous part in such a transaction, 
but was it quite necessary to makea cat’s paw of Gideon 
\’ Millan and then confess that you were an active agent 
in the aflair and did you call to your aid a minister of the 
Guspel to feed certain negroes who were concealed from 
their masters near Dayton for six or seven days ? Ihave 
nevcr been on such intimate terms with negroes and.must 
confess 1 do net feel such fricndship for them as your 
would be Aonor—no, I have never stooped so low as to 
prevent any man from getting possession of his lawful 
property, and I do consider any man that is guilty of such 
baseness, little better than one who would take them 
from their master’s house, and sell them. It would be 
superfluous to Mention particulars.. They are fresh in 
the memories of the citizens of Dayton, and need no 
further comment. Again you b lieve “Allen” ought to 
be cowhided or me-ddling with: people’s characters. 
True, sir, 1f | have meddl-d with the conduct of people 
of good character, | would merit correction, but [ have 
only meddled with people who are almost destitute of that 
article. 

If you think seriously that [deserve such correction for 
what [have dons you know me well. You demanded 
my nance of the Editor and Tam at your service at any 
tim:. But sir lb apprehend no danger from you. Tknow 
you were always troubled with wind. and, have, from 
your conduct during the late war, reason to believe you 
are not a fighting character. Be assured I shall not flinch 
atany time you mey think proper to commence your dis- 
cipline. In the mean time, though you may not notice 
me as you pass, I-shall not betray a like disposition. You 
shall meet with ‘due notice” from your humble servant. 


ALLEN. 


Mr. ANDERSon: 
: » 
In a conversation between Doctor Pill and General 


Soap on the eve of the Doctor’s departure, the General 
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was urging the Doctor to reduce the salaries and obsery. 
ed thatthe once offered to do the duties of county Treas. 
urer for nothing,” ie. “free grates.” Can you tell why the 
General was disappointed. Perhaps the Commission. 
ers “smelt a rat.”? It would seem so, if it isa fact that he 
ever did make the offer. “If,” said the Gen’l, “I was 
clerk of the court, I would not think of asking more nor 
a shilling for issuing hicense.”” Good reader would not this 
be doing business cheaper than a certain Tun Bellied 
Lawyer did for a Tanner in this place last summer. 


PHILPOT, 


WONDERFUL! !!! 
Extract from the Western Watchman of Jan’y Uith 
1823, Published at Augusta, Ky. 


There was found on the bank of the Ohio river, and is 
now in the possession of Doctor A. D. Keith ot this 
place, an old Roman coin, made of copper, bearing a latin 
inscription with the title of Nova Ca@sarea, and pur- 
porting to have been coined as early as the vear 787. It 
is something remarkable, that it has not wasted more 
than it appears; the impression of a horse’s head with a 
plough and shield is quite plain; the letters appear to be 
well formed. 

Remarks.—Now this is certainly most wonderful! A- 
ny person who has seena “Jersey half-pence will discov- 
er that he has been as deep in curiosity as the /earned 


Doctor Keith. 


CROSS READING. 


f Thirty pipes cogniac brandy—for four gentlemen of the 
ar. 

Many articles of foreign intelligence—were unfortu- 
nately consumed by—a post master. 


Lost, supposed to have been stolen—five miles of the 
National Road. 
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ie The Senate yesterday by yeas and nays—took a few 
shials of Dr. Pillpestle’s fire and brimstone cordial 
" Anact to suspend the operation—of any quantity of 
jistilled spirits. 

Several ladies of distinguished fashion—will be sold 
at auction to the highest bidder. 

Taken by execution—the new representatives to Con- 
gress. 

A wet nurse wanted—for the benefit of the Dayton Fire 
Company. 

The eastern mail establishment—has been indicted for 
disorderly conduct. 

The Thespian Company during this season—has been 
ina leaky condition. 

I shall petition the Legislature to—pay thei: advance 
money 50 cents. 

A man was lately detected in—preaching to a large 
congregation. 


Something m the lV ind. 


Some time since, a certain short tailed perch looking 
blackeuard of a pettifogger was seen (‘nost majestically} 
to stride Old Ball and an old dirty pair of saddle bags 
much resembling a pair which was searched for in the 
woods of Col. Patterson, a day or two after Mr. Geiseman 
had seen the light in the road, “‘vich looked hke lightning, 
only "twas whiter.” In those said saddlebags ’tis said was 
stowed a_plentiful supply of “quack nostrums,” the re- 
maining five francs, and a few epistles from Lame Jack, 
Turkey Buzzard, Whistler, and sundry other respectable 
coll-agues of our wz-worthy Senator.—The nostrums for 
the use of the house—the five francs to buy himself inte 
favor—the epistles recommending the Decior as a suita- 
Ye person fox the next President. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 


Nip Him Tin. 
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SELECTIONS. 
THE RETORT COURTEOUS. 


A member of one of the learned: professions was dyi- 
ving his dennet along the road at ‘Tooting in Surrey, when 
he overtook a pedlar with his pack, and inquired whathe 
had to sell. ‘The man produced among other things, a 
pair of cotton braces; they were six-pence, he said. The 
gentlemen paid the money, and then said, “Youhave [ 
suppose, a licence.” —*Yes,” was the reply, hesitatingly, 
“I should like tosee it.” After some further delay it was 
produced. ‘My good fellow all’s right, l see. Now, as 
I do not want these things, you may have them again for 
three pence.” ‘The bargain was struck; but how sur- 
prised was the querist, to find a summons to attend the 
county magistracy sitting at Croydon. The gentleman 
was convicted in the full penalty, for selling goods on the 


Kings highway without a hawker’s licence. He was a 
lawyer. 





AN ABLE DECYPHERER. 

A person went toa scribe, and desired him to write a 
letter for him; but the other excused himself, having a 
sore foot—‘*What has that to do with it!” said the man; 
“TI don’t want you to carry it:”—‘*Perhaps not;” replied 
he, “but when I write a letter for any one 1 am always 
sent for toread it, as nobody else can make it out.” This 
man might with truth be called, though an able decypher- 
er, only a lame writer. 





An Irishman being asked, how do you call potatoes 
inIreland? Fath, says he, we dont call ’em at all, for 
when we want’em we go and gat ’em. 





A sailor once hada high dispute with his wife, who 
wished him to the devif. Plague on me Poll, said he, if 
I don’t think I should fare pretty well with the old fellow, 
as I married into the family. 
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The following is A nep it a PH from the London Maga- 
zine. By giving ita place in your paper you gratify 
the ingenious, and puzzle the noddles of many. 

Ane pita PHO na W. O. M. A. n 
who’s O—L dear th enW. are, 
BSENE 
At HTHISST.O. NELIES 
K. A t. har in egr. A y, c 
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aeeted? 
POWWHY. 
Mie erat iste tt rer eerrrrerr trey rrr eter SARE ERROR HOCH AEE EEE 
TOM HAGGARD was a waggish lad, 
As any in the village; 
And three lean steeds were all he had, 
For riding, draught and tillage. 
With faggots to the neighbouring town 
Oft crept his creaking waggon, 
While slow, along the dusty down, 
Behind the swain would lag on. 
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And always, as that road he pass‘d, 
A bonney Scot w vould meet him, 
With weighty pack his shoulders grac’d, 
And thus was sure to greet him: 
Ho! Joskin, laddy, what d’ye buy! 
ve muslins choice and nlenty, 
Lawns—laces—cambrics—purchase, try, 
warrant I’ll content ye. 
hus once or twice a week at least, 
He found bimself embarrass’d, 
And studied hard to turn the jest 
On him who teiz’d and harass’d. 
One day, as usual, on this road, 
He met the merchant toiling; 
And hail’d him thus, “man pitch your load. 
And cease from your turmoiling ; 
J want an article or two, 
Come, let us zee your treasure.” 
“Aye, said the Scotchman, that I'll do, 
And that wP muckle pleasure,” 
With this the lumbering pack he pitch’d, 
First loosen’d from his shoulders, 
With wealth of either Ind enrich’d, 
The wonder of beholders. 
With two brown hands upon the lid 
Tom stood, and lean’d him over, 
While Sawney rummag’d every lid 
Its beauties to discover. 
He held his pieces to the sun, 
And claiming due attention, 
His chapman told, of every one, 
The praise he scarce could mention. 
“Nor this, nor that, Tom cooly cried, 
Will suit my inclination.” 
The trader’s smile his heart belied, 
That rambled with vexation. 
“But tell me plainly what you want?” 
The testy Scotchman grumbled, 
“Why—what your walking ware-horse han’t, 
The crafty Thomas mumbled. 
Then added with a sneering smile,— 


“Your search, you may forbear it; 


] wanted—a vore waggon wheel, 


But you ha’ nothing near it, 
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